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Hajf. Hts grace lookcs chetefully and imooth to day, 
Theisfbmeconceitcorotherliks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can lelTer hide his loue or hate then bee : 

For by his face ttraighc (hall you know his heart. 

Dar.V/hzt ©f his heart pcrcciue you in his face* 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

HaJt.Mzity that with no man here he is offendedj 
For ifhcwere,he would hauediewdcitinhisfacc. 
i? 4 r. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Efittr Gloeefier, 

47/0.1 pray you all, what d©theyde(eruc 
That do confpire roy death with diueiKh plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and thathauepteuaild 
V pen my bod 7 with their helli(h charmes ? 

Hafi.lat tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders wbacioeuet they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue de(erued death, 

Glo^ Then be your eyes the witnelTe of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blafled fapling withered vp. 

This is that EdwArdt wifc,tbat monftrou,s witch, 


Conlbrted with that harlot fltunapet Shore^ 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

HaJ}. Ifcheyhauc donethis thing my gracious Lord. 
Gle. If thou ‘FftteHor of this damned drumpet, 

Tclft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Ofifyvith his head : Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the ^mc,fome (cc it done s 
The reft that loue me, come and follow me. ExeuntituAMii 
HA/lyVOfWoSot EuglAnd,Tiot a whit for me,Ca jchh //«•/ 
For I too fond might haue pceuented this : 

StanltyM dreamt the boare did race his hcime. 

But I difdaind it and did feotne to flie. 

Three times to day my footecloth hot(c did flumble, 

Aed ftarted when he lookt yptjp the Tower, 

' Ai 
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, — , , 

of Richard the Third, 

• Ai\o\h to beare me to the flaughter-houfe, 

Ob now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent! told the Putfiuant, 

^stwere triumphiBgaiminc enemies. 

How they at Pomfrtt bloodily were buccherd. 

And I my (eKcfccurc in grate and fauour , 

Oh fMergrett Margret : now thy heauic cur(c 
Is lightened on poore Hafiings wretched bead, 
f CAt, Dif'pateh my Lord,thc Duke would bee at dinner : 
Make a (hort (hrift be longs to (ee your head , 

HaJI.O momcataryftateof worlly mea. 

Which we more huat for, then forthe grace of heauen,* 

Who builds his hopes in the aire of your faire lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken (ay ler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
late the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bIocke,beare him my head* 

They faille at me, chat (hortly (hall be dead Mxemtt 
Sntcr Dtd^e efGtocefier, And Bixfkifigbxmtm armettr. 

Git. Gome ceufen,canft thou quake & change thy coloure 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

Aad then begin againe and flop againe, 

tA» if thou wert deftraught and madd with terror, 

Snc. T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeitthedeepe Traiedian, 

Speakeand looke backe and prie on euery (Ide ; 

/mending deepe (ii^itiongaftly lookes 
Atezimy (etuicelikeinfdrcedfmiles, 

.dnd both are ready in their ofRces 

7 b grace ray flratagems. Enter MAier^ 

Git. Here comes the maior* 

^Ac, Let me alone to eotertaine him. Lord maior 
^/|.Looke to the drawbridge there. 

The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Glo^lAtejky euir looke the wallet. 

.SMjSatke,/ heareadrumme, 

G/«>'Cooke backe defend thee, here are cncBiiei, 

(law. God and our inocency defend YS 
.C/«, 0 , 0 ,bcquiet,itis 

Qla^ - . Enttf 




